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Art et: ib Art tb tt dt tree 


The TOUT-ENS EMBLE. 
v ES I'm in 3 1 feel it now, 
And Cetia has 1. ndone me ; 
And yet I'll {wear I eay*t tell how, 
The pleaſing plague ſtole on me, 


is not her face that love creates, 
N For there no Graces revel; 


4 


4 


Tis not her ſhape, fog there the fates | 


| Her voice, h 
S In ſhort tis that pr 


An in c 


. . SA 
Have rather ha ungivil,” 1 1 


Tis. not ler air, for fure in that... 
There's nothing more thay 7 cnn 
And all her ſenſe i 15 only « 7} 
Like any other woman, | ge 

r touch, mi y 8 
*Tis both Ly = 1 
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1 5 | Sar cares lens q ume ſtie wen at 7D 
1 5 NQUGHT ELSE TO bo. pus ue, 
E Ek 3 over m ate And ever wa ER we Venonght 


as all fore, _— | 8 

0 webe were mow'd, „ POWERS. 
„ hous'dall my corn, 

Fair Pre s cottage was jult in my JonnE all pe ſocial powers, 

00 Lees I hadnought lot ho: $248 Far fl ence oor m. 

Ona Flora's foft Supln together we lat Cro IN . 5 be preſent ours, 

| * Enliven thoſe before us, | 

| And * "4 pe od * in am 1 Bring the flik the muſic bring, 


1 told. her I tov'd and 1 bop'd ae . 


. — 12 


hen 3 4 died ber Crd 
2 =... hought elle to do, 


oF had | nought elſe to do, 
kus d ber Iweet i Hips I had L 


+ 


1 And caſt dull 2 re behind tc 

Fi icudſhip wh thy power divine, 
Brighten ali our trralures, | 
Wnat but friendſhip love and wine, 
Can make us hanpy creatnres. 


SJ .-. Bring the fl Ik, &c. 9 
8. ung don ber head and with Love thy Godhedd H adore, 
” Infhes reply d, | | 


5 Sonrce of gt neos paffiont, 
* 3 r Vm moſt make el 2+ will neler bow down bef re 
. chi = * Theſe idols, wealth and faſhions. 
vt liefitarion dende ber | 


Bring rhe fuk, Ms. * | 
. 5 had nought| Why- the plague ſhould We be ad, 


While on earth we moulder 
EY, | in queſtt of ©Prielt wel * * | 
"did roam, {Whether we'*#re merry, grave, or mad, 


09 ; | We every: d. * Frow older. 3 X & 
Press eee the grave Don woes Bring the fla. Fes 
, ». 


2 fee to make one of us two, Then Buse time will ſteal. away, 
GETS Sdite of all our forrows, .. 

He marr be ad ought elle 8 

FE a 24 9 25 4 * Heighten N 4oy 1 to day, 
4M 2 oy ind lever mind to- morrow. >. 
ier — wird Bring the Hafk, Ke. TD 
peace and content. 
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urs at round ns we love} plans, 


i dis true, No more Mifs Roach will on you g, 
1 ende u hedwe venought] au roadſmen an adic n to -]- ec, | 


eee. mende to Shokelpear's ſubilee, | 
| 43% 0 Bus . wils of the Aay'w 1wiſh I bad been ionic corprey girl, 
hy cows to milk, my ewes to tell, © 
EM ths Vie La, fla | Jave I had nover took in hand, 
RS 1 55 e 1 lad never pat te d e Ran. 
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- Paivk and dance and l2ugh 5 fing, 


0 lor Faſter the forrows ol thoſe, wh: [ifs ROACH and Jack 1 RAN's parting.” | 
E open ö E ye rocks, farewell ve 4 
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Ocare you by yon water-ti.'®, 


Since now the trecsate in their bloom, 8 


; Fre . 


Farewett: my dear, farewell Miſs Roach And flowers ſpread «er al ihe 


IQce. T\burn tree muſt part ns both, 
Yourk hs and tears are all in v ain, 
We cnlyv part to meet again. 


w Hat yo: ſay is true, my dear Jack, ö 


Ran, 
When love's apart we will ſhakeh unde 
May angels guard vou from »} roch s, 
That we way join in upid's s flocks. 
| Portland-ſquare I hv'd 'tis true, 
Whe:o many people there. me knew, 


- W. ith a bunchi of ſtrings tied ro each 


knee, 
I thought no Jad ſo il: an as me. 

No lark, no Jlinn<t,znor turtle dove, 
Was ever ſo divided from their love, 
I ſtrove to rife but could not fly, 

So here in Newgate cell I lie, 

Vhen I am caſt and zoing to die, 
There are many people "will pals by, 
Xour ſhining gold will uot ſave me, 


Nor ſet me free from Tv burn true. . | 


O! herk! I hear Sepulcher's toll, 
he Lord have mercy on my foul, 
May angels receive me when 1 die, 

don't care where my bod lies, 
You Roadfinen alll prav atte: d. 
Jo thoſe few lines which here are pen d. 
Leave off thievipg lake good ways, 
Then you may all ſee happy days. | 


WILLY's Rare, and ww ILLY's Fat: 
11 U tune fal pi pe and merry gloe 
Young Willy won my heart, 
A blyther ſwais vou eou'd na lee, | 
All beauty without art, | 

Willy's rare and Wil y's fair, 
And Willy's wond'rotts bonny, 
Anp Willy ſays be'll marry | X 
Me, gin ere he'll marry ys, I. 


Palled you the r. ſe or lilly, ; | To Bri — need but . 
Or came von by yon meadow green, They there Will be defrienged::r * 
Or law you my tweet Vu 2 The ſigus three hairs, one Pen of firs | 


 iWhitz ſhe, proves kind e conſint 


No other damſel can 
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And lead bim 10 my 1 1 
_ Willy's rare, Kc, ; 2 


LOVELY. SAE. 
A Charining girl here lives is town, 
Not far from Covent | 


Were. I worth twenty thoufand | 
[> She ſhould have every: thi IA 


t | > 


1 g mind, 5 N 
No other thoughts all — 4 
on my foul, without cont | 

I think ſhe's juſt the baxber. 
The lilly and he damaſk roſe, 
Are bath combin'd together; 1 
Their colours on their cheeks ita 

In ipite of any Weather; 

Her breaſts heave ' highs with rollivgg 
ere, 

She's quite the thing Id. have wal 
Were 45 ſee above her knee, 4 
You'd fear ſhe was the ſhaver, 
Her taper fingers whiter a 7 
1 han ſnow urops in e 55 8 


Vs 2 
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be | 
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. With charming lovely Sally. | 
So neat her dreſs, I muſt e, 
No quaker can be z Pprimmer, 
Her charming tong oe ſo welk is i 
I'm ſure ſhe s the txirmmers - — 
Her lacks which are as Jetty Flak, "ts 
2 curling on ker gs Ert, 
And when ſhe lies uyon her 
Aſtoniſn all — > 
ler hairy c—t will — the yo 
No hear ſkin can be roug 


„ So 
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Willy' s rare. & c. 


Tu net my lad ng! the . 


| 'Tis truth depend upes d yt I 
She's end ee ihe | 
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alen vou WINTER' WIN d. Fb, a 
Illis ſheep along ſide of him feed, 4 
Set by Dr. * O'er on beautiſul lawn do 1 lee, 8 
5 LOW, blow,, thou winter's wind \ fo 1 jar 1 10 . lv, / 
Thou art not ſo unk , ow deirgatini's the Pitzhe t mc, 
' Thou art not ſo unkind, ind, Of the eccho of dog's in ful ery, 'Z 
„ As Man's ingratituds : But what har wony'sthat which I hear, 4 
3 2 tooth is not fo keen, lis the belis from yunm ne ighbouring A 
„ Berauſe thou art not ſeen, hill, i 
Thy tootk is not ſo keen, IoOh hot plealin, zs the ſound tomy ear, i 1 
3 thoirart not fecn * 4 By the ſite of a murmuriny ril:, * 
- Altho' thy breath be e a here. ns pleaſure to ne is foo 1 cet, 
Alths' thy breath be ul A i 75 As that which the ceuntiv.vives, 
Freeze, freeze, thou bitter 9 9 a Happ py thank Gui at ry Heat, 
| ou doſt not bite ſo nigh.” Where rura fo licity lives. | 
Thou doſt not bite ſo nigh, *- N I 
an: = = | ORF OF 0. 
W tho. the waters.warp, | 8 epher I have Joff my ove, 
{4 . is not ſo ſharp, Pray ave you een wy Anna, — 
7 2 Ong! the: Waters Warp, N P. idle of cCVCery, late rove, 
4 Thy ſti 1g. is not Io ſharp, $4-%1.3 Up. u the t anks at. t3811:12, T 
As ſriends'remember'd not, I for ker my home LIVED 
As friends remember d not. Is Near von miſty meentan n, 
ORAL FELTCLT V. Eee e 9 Ti 
0 walk: os” | Cen ate al Huntaig . 
Lys the” "HL _ 10 + 4 Fer Never ſhail i Ke e them m mee, 3 N 
nd tread on the carpet Ir green, 1 gas her a: 15 A 3 
8 nl view the ſweet flocks they feed br by 7 * 38 E ACE 10 | „ 
3 equal the beautiful {cene, J Rasen 1 8 0 en | 
E: Through tne groves as 1 pals'd with S * 
* ; Shepherds tell Re whit hen 
4 dlight, Ah wee for me In 


15 view of von ever-green pine, 
by ha denfation I feel at the heart, 
Ot a prolpect fo rural and Se. 
 Hatk the 7 as they perry: ON "they 

*Bongh, . 

With eld Piesſipg the en 
Ses the higd fromatar with his Plough 
5 Denoting the time of the year,” 

. As 1 try Yd through the neighbouring 
2 Vale, 

E B mounfnitis 40 high, 
| = GO Vhatchams do i find xi the dav, 
= Ex the flcans that run bubbling by. 


Yor Yeamore ties, 
Nerd tuntug ws weed, 
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Hoc K E Vis the LA D FOR ME 
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le his N ke en e Rim with 


by zefÞaps flic's gone, 
0 | 


For everand rever. 
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RY. Tu eed's clear ſtream * late l 

N | 11 ray” : 

Arid {ate reclin'd beneath the made, 

* dung cy clanc'd to pals that way; 
As bl. ing as the fweeis of May; 
(Weil-plcas' he ſeem'd to find me there 

For I alone am all his care. 

Thea ſince he's generous, kind and 

free, 

Young Jockey 1s the lad for m e 

That eve he took me to the fair, 

And bougiit me tibbomfe my hair, 


| 


han 


* 


=yY 


Wit“ trink sets! had ite ver ſren. 
ad ccd with me apron the green," 
Such _{nlnets I ſhall ever ow?,, 
And ww be tra fo him alone. 

For Fc, & c. N 
Erc rns o'er he means for life, 


ar, 1012 he me far his wedded wife, 
ing And tow he H ever faithful prove, 
A nd nmoake me tb hp in his love: 
ar, 111 « Wot am | for ſuch a fwam, 


XY hv tr will give my boſoꝛn pain, 


and f. ree, 


27 18 Jt 1 8 4 15 the jet for me. 
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nd uſhers in the morn, 
TM: hands 411 ma he a Joy 28 cr, 

Thu huntſman winks his horn. 
Then a hun tinirlet us go, Kc. 


TH, K 


* 


The wiſe 
Hex arms to make him Nav; 
M dear jt hails, at rains it bl Ws, 
You cant hunt to-dav, 
But a hunting we w ill 90, Se; 
The uncarern'd fex like light'ning 
flics, | 
IJIis cynniog'sall awake, 
In van the race he Eager tries,” 
Iis fortune hfe the fake. 
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Then, fincs he proves ſo kind 


dutky night rides An the 


2 around her! hulband throws 11 


| 1 y ſenſes. lgrpriz z d, in her favour took © 


„ 7 

iT hea aungry eee ird we return, 
Lo falt a wax the night, Tay 
hen a we W will go, 1 


FAIL K HEB E. @ 
Hebe ] left with 4 Tue 


deli n, . 
To cſcane frim. ber coarms And 10 


— [FITS F 


drivin them in „ine; K 
I try'd it, but found: when 1 cant £0 


depart, 
* he wine in my Lead ad . {tilrin , 
| m heart, 
1 epa 'd te reaſon, intreated ker a: 4. | 
Wi 20 paus'd On ny caſe: ane gc cir- 
cumtance weigh . 5 
' Then gravely pronouhc'd in return 0 1 
my pray'r, 


That Hcbe was faireſt of ll that vas; 
|; Er 
That 82 truth, reg!) vid I, bel co bed 


to he taught, 


I come ſor a council to find Ks far, & 
f that's all, Jute Realon, N 28. 
VOU came 
lo find fault wah ere wou! id; torleits 
-- my name. 
What hopes then, alas! of relic from-./ 
my Pain, us ow! 0 9 


When like 11zht” ning ihe. darizrfir 


cach tbrobbing Vein... .- 


h 1 
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arms, 
When a hunting we do go, ar 88 rœaſon hs me a fave 10 ler 
MM EMS rous'd, ven Echo hunts turr: 8, charms, * <A 
ate | Ard madly ſhouts her joy. E | 
he Wertman's breaſt cnraptur'd burns * 
e, Ihg chaoe can never cloy. Pl ps [ NV1 T ATION 


Then a hunting we will go, &c. 
eſ.airirg the mark he ſeeks the tide, 
His art muſt now »reveil, 


* * * 


UPID befriend us, 4 


GC Eis ſan&ion he lends us, 
Rebuking our idle del ]“ 


Ae, . 
His {+ ed his cunnine [it. | 
When a bunt g we do go, &e. 
ie ſtrength to i tnels vorn, 
wands ar roi! 1118 light, 8 
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EF Py 
De 


lark. outs the m. ſc rgants death bo- 1 


* 


He points ty the ziale 7 . 1 
Where his honeurs are paid, | 
Aud he cries, cone a ay, come away. 
Away with denying, | 
The moment are flu ing, 
And fleet is the £0408, of love; 


3 


1 
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Ihe god 1225 repent, 
f his grace he has lent, 
If the favours we will not improve. 
On thoſe who cbey, 
And are fond of his ſway, 
Proſuſely his b:icitinys he ſhowers, 
Ihen ſeize we tire time, 
Ih) at if loft by our crime, 
An I never again may be ours. 


b COVE thou roſy dimpled boy, 
Source of every heart-felt joy, 
Leave the bliſsful bowers awhile, 

Paphus rnd the Cyprian iſle, 
Vt Bricons rocky ſhore, 
© *-Britons hardy bold and free, 

Owns thy law and yield io the thee, | 
Scarce of cvery licari-telt joy, 
Come thou roly dunpled Boy. 
Haſte to Sylvia, haſte away. 

This is thine and Hymen's day, 
Bid her thy foft bandage wear, 

E Bid her for leve's prepare : 

Let the Nymphs with many a flower, 
Doc the boypy nuptial bower, 

> Thither lead the lovely fair, 

And let Hyren too be there: 

” This is thine and Hymen's day, 
Hlaſte to Sylvia haſte away, 
Ou while we love we live, 

* Lobe alone can ploeture give; 
Pomp and power and tiniel ſtate, 
Thoſe falſe pageants of the great, 
> Crowns and ſceryvers envied things, 
And the pride of caſtern kings, 
Are but Guildiſh empty toys, ö 

When compar d to love's {weet joys. 
Love alone can pleaſure give. 

Only while we love we live. 
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WATER, pated from the SEA, 
I WATER parted from the ſea, 
I May increaſe the river's tide, 
To the bubbling ſount may flee, 
Or through fertile valleys glide, 
, h infearch of ſoft repoſe, 


| Sn the land tis frae-to roam, 


: 
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THE ROSY DIMPLED BOY. 
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6 ö 
| 2 ® N . 
[Still murmurs as it fqows, 


Panting {or its native home. 
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Ihe BEE, a Favorite Song. ö V 
A Buſy humble bee am J. — 
hat range the garden funny, x 
From flow'r to Low- 'r changing u, | 
And ev'ry Jower's my hon>y, u 
Bright Chloe with her golden hair, 
A while my rich jonquil is, 5 
Till clo{'d with ftpping nactar there, 


I ſhift to roſy Phillis, ö * 
I ſhift I ſhift to roſy Phillis, 
Phillis, I ſhift to roty Phillis, 

But Phillis's ſweet opening b: caſt, 
Remains not long my ftarion, 

For Kitty muſt he row addreſs'd, 
My ſpicy breath'd carnation, 


| 


% 


Yet Kitty's fragrant bed | leave, , [ar 
To other flow'rs I am a rover, ; 
An all in turns my love receives, [a 1 
1he gay wide garden: over. M' 
Ihe gay, Ec. * | 
Varie:y that knows no bounds, 4 
{My roving fancy edges, An 
And oft with F fa, am found, 
In daliance under Lees, Den 
For as am an arrant hoc, P A 
Who range cach bank that's funny, '} 
Both fields and garden's re ny fee, 
And every {low'rs ray honey, A 
And every, &c. ; Ane 
-A NEW SONG. | 
| W OULD you wiſk to gain a lover, I 7. 
You muſt all your hopes concal; 
Men inconftant, will diſcover, - Nh 
What our ſex 100 oft reveal. . 
Virtue teaches wiſe diſcretion, 8ST TI; 
Fickle men are full of arts; ral! 
By a thoughtleſs fond confeſſion, NB 
| They ſeduce and ſteal our hearts. A 
+ Would you wiſh, &c. << BY 
Shun, O ſhun! their ſof perſuaſion, Peta 
Let not tears your paſſions move; [ V 
But embrace the firſt occaſion, 2 
Whea convinc'd they truly love. Ni 


Would you wiſh, & . 


the wood, 
er, | Leſt her fouriteps her life ſhoule} 
al; betrav. 


' | 
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THE WIS H. 


leaſ to be jecn, 


| ' | loſt, 
i JW ken dature's diſrob'd of her manits 
7 of green, 


And the ſtreams are ſaft bound by 
| the froſt ; 
| While the peafant inactive. ſtanes pry 
vering with coid, 
As bleak the winds northerly] blow 
And the innecent flocks run for eaſe th 


the 10!d, | 


With their eee all cover'd with 
mow. 


der'd with firaw, 
And they fend forth their breath 
like a ſteam, 
And the neat looking dairy-maid fees 
+ ſhe muſt thaw, 
Flat es of ice tha! ſhe Lands on her 
When the ſweet country-maiden as 
frclh as a roſe, 
As ſhe carel-{ly trips often Mlives, - 
And the ruſtic loud laugh it by falling 
ine thews, 
1 theſ charms which her modeſty 
 higcs, 1 
2 birds to the barn-door come ho- 
vering for food, 
As with filence theyref! on the ſyray, 
and (he poor timid hare in vin looks 


hen the lifts and. the laſſes for com- 


pany joir''d, j 


| KV HEN the trees are all barc, not 31 


And the meadows their beauty's have Nor fecl any turbulent paſkons 115 


In the yard when the cattle are fod-| 


Wich taſleis and bells in a team. 


And a little ſcimp bit of att, 


7 
Where in 8 and quiet ind bes 
from ſu rize 


We may live and 25 hor my ips en 
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But ſuch as cach other ma ay. core. bh | 
1 he COUNTRY MAN's REMARKS , 
On LONDON. 2 
W HAT Ss O Poor fanple clown 
To do in the tow n, | 
tor their freaks and VAgarics - 4 on ones 
The folks 1 faw there, | 
1 wo faces did wear, < 
An honeſt man ne'er has but one. th "1 
Let cthers to London go roam 
I love my netzhhour, 
To {ing and to labour, | 
To me there's no hing like courtrpand.. 
' hore, .4 
Nay ihe ladies, I vow, a 
I cannot tell how, I 
Were now white as curd, and nom 
red; | 4 
La, bow you wotild dare, "ec 0 
At their huge crop of ail, 
1 a hay-ccck Ot of their SET: 
Let others, &. 2175 
Then *tis ſo dizen'd out, | 
And with trinkets avout, , <4 
With ribbands and Nappers Ret 3. = 
They fo noddle anti iofs, 
Juſt like a fore hoſe, 


as 


Then the fors are 10 fire, 3 
With lank-Wwarſted chine, 7 „ 


* 


Which from ſun, wind and ta * 


& 4 
- 


Ina crow d round the ember are met] M 11] not thelt- his rain, x 
alk of fairics and witches that ride Though there's no need to take c 
1 on the wind, of that. 
And of 2 avis till they' re * in a Let, &c. | 
A lv. | Would you thee creatures ape, 

| P<av'n grant in this ſcaſon it may be In ivoks and their ſhape, | 
Wich the nymph whom J love and. Teach a calf on his hind legs to 90 I 

| admire, | Let-him waddle } in gate, 

3 nile che ificles tang from the eve of Aſkim-lih on his pate, 

my Cor, 6 | 


| may thithe i in o ſakety retare, | 


— — — 
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And unc eck allthe world 1: ebe 


Let, &c._ 
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Abe 
Jo Miſtreſs M OU 8 E. 
HERE was a frog liv'din a well, 
With A rigdum bonemin a hires 


F Aud there wa, a mo:ile liv'd in a mill, 


x ay << nis 1 4! all have GC my het! * full. 
So here is an ex of thele lover three. 


Wi a riguum bonemin a Eno, | 


ES ruacure kilta caro, kimacaro kino. 


Strimſtan pan a did's . 18:4 bona 11ncas 


Rigdum bonemin a kind. | 


x he would a WOOINS _ 
Wich a, &c. 
Ie and buck ler by his Gde, 
W ith a, &c. SI 
Ss, mouſe L am come to woo, 
\W ith a, &c, 
"Wilt you have me, ayc or no, 
| an Lo you no anſwer make, 
1 V. ith a, 
Tt: with my uncle I do ſpeak. 
Then Mr. Ra be ene home, 
Set ? With a. 6c, 
[ Who hc Nen her 3: ce | kave\baen 


me, 


1 


2 4 


E There has beer: here a centlewan, 


"With a, ic. 
1 have Him if 1 | cal : | 086+ 


f 1 


FROG's COURS HI p. This duck 2 


WW 


Jai hel of lim! in her Wen 
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Within the grove 10 enter; 


I 
ad 2 $98 chein and laced 2 8 ch ung her head, and, bluſhing, ſaid, 
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